



7 be Hiper-} of 

the life of a mambut to counterfeit dying^heatmntbereby 
liueth,is to be no Coimterfe;t,but the true and pexfed imag fo f 
lifemdeed.The better part of valour is difcretion, in the which 
beter part I haue faued my hfc-Zounds J am afraid of this gu n , 
powder Percyjthough he bcdead,how if hcelhould count cr . 
felt too and rife?by my -faith, I am afraid bee would proue the 
better counrcrfeitftherfore lie make him fure,yea,& lie fweare 
I ktlde him.VVhy may not he n(e afwel as I/nothing confutes 
me but eyes, and no body fees tnc: therefore firra, with a new 
wound in your thigh,come you along with ir e. 

lie takes vp Wot (par on bis backs Winter Prince and 
lohn of L ancafter . 

Prin. Come brother John tal braueiy haft thou fleftrt 
T hy maiden fword. 

]<?6».But foft,whome haue we here? 

Did you not tell me this fat man was dead? 

Ptv# . I did , 1 faw him dea d, 

Breathles and bleeding on the ground . Art thou aliueif 
Or is it fantafie that piayes r pon our eye- light# 

I prethee fpeakc,we will not cruft our eyes 
VVithoutoureares.thou art not what thou feemft, 

Tab No,thatscertaine, I am not a double man. butiflbee 
not Iacke Falftolffe,then am I a lackcjthereis Pcrcie, if your 
Father will doe me any honour, fotif not, let him kill the next 
Percy himfelfetllooketo be eythcr Earicot Duke,! can adure 
you. 

P tin. Why Percy I kildemy felfc,and faw thee deade. 
Pal. Didftthoi^LordjLerd, how this world is giucntoly. 
ing?I grant you,lwasdown,andoutofbreatb 3 andfb was he, 
but weerofebothat an inftant, and fought along howreby 
Shrewfburieclccke, ifl may becbeleeued,fo;if not, let them 
thatfhould reward valour, beare thefinrie vpon their owne 
head?. He take it vpon my death ,1 gau« him this wound in the 
thighjiftheman wcfealiue,and would deny it, ZoundsI wold 
make him eatea pcccc ofmy fword. 

/c^w.Thisu the ftraugeft tale tliateuer 1 heard. 

Pm, This is the ftrangeft fellow. brother lohn, 

Come, bring y our luggage nobly on your backc. 


Henry the fourth. 

For my part,ifa lie may doe thee grace, 
lie o-uildc it with the happieft termes I haue. 

° A retreat is founded, 

Prn.The trumpets found retreat, the day is ours, 

Come brother lets to the higheft ofthe field 

To fee what friends are liuing, who are dead. "Exeunt; 

Y<al. Ilefbllowastheyfay forreward. He thatrewardesmee, 
God reward him.If I do grow great, Ilegrow lefle, for ile 
pur°e and leaue 5acke,and liu e cleanly, as a nobleman fliould 
doe. , Extt. 

The trumpets [opmd^Snter the K&g , Vrlxce of IV ale s> L ora 
John of Lancaftery Earle cjJVeJtmerknd, withWorce - 

Jierand 'Vernon prtfoners 

' 

K«g. Thus euerdid rebellion find rebuke, 

111 fpirited Worceftcr,did no t wc fend grace, 

Pardon and terms ©floue to all ofyou# 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary,, , c ; . 

Mifufe the tenor of thy kinfmans truft? 

Three knights vpon ©ur party flaine t© day,. 

AnobIeEarle,and many acreaturc elfe, 

Had beenealiue this houre, 

If iikea Chriftian thou hadfl: truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

W or. What 1 haue done, my fafety vrgde me to* 

And I imbrace this fortunepatiently. 

Since not to be auoided,itfals on me. 

K.Beare Worcefterto the death, and Vernon toot 
Other Offenders we will paufe vpon, 

How goes the field# 

Pnw.The noble Scot,Lord Douglas when he faw. 

The fortune ofthe day qnitetumd from him, 

Thenoble Percy flaine,and all his men, 

Vpon the footoffeare 3 fied with the reft. 

And falling from a hill ,he was fo bruizd. 

That the purfuemooke him. At my tent, 

Tlie Douglas is, and i bcfeecn your grace,, 

1 may difpofe of him. 

Kw 
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